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Venner better than anyone else. You must have thought
of some reason to account for his disappearance?"
She shook her head helplessly. M I've racked my
brains all this time and I simply cannot understand it.
If it had happened a few days before, I might have
thought that he had gone away somewhere and com-
mitted suicide. He had had a bit of trouble, you know,
first over money and then over his uncle's death. For
a few weeks before he went away he was in a terrible
state, and I shouldn't have been surprised at anything
he had done. But as soon as he actually got the money,
he seemed to have put his troubles behind him, and was
just like his old self, and you'll never make me believe
that he had made up his mind to kill himself when he
left here that Wednesday evening/1
" He might, of course, have met with an accident
after he left the office,'1 Dr. Priestley suggested.
" But then, if anything like that had happened to him,
for instance, if he's been run over, they'd have looked
in his pockets, wouldn't they? And then they'd have
found out who he was, for he always carried some of
his business cards in his note-case. I know he had them
when he left here, for he took his note-case out of his
pocket just before he left, and I saw them. And he
didn't change his clothes before he left the flat, for when
he left here lie was wearing the clothes mentioned in the
police description. And yet I know that something
must have happened to him* If he had been all right
he would have written to me before now/'
A pause followed. Miss Loveclay seemed on the point
of adding something, but she thought better of it, and
kept silent. Dr. Priestley coulcl read her unspoken
thoughts. She too had wondered whether Christine
Venner was in some way responsible for her brother's
mysterious disappearance. But that she could have
murdered him, or connived at his murder, and kept the